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a IJlttin Colk abont tije "£it." 

" I» you thiak eo, why don't you tell 'em so )" Such ia a feii Itmb- 
cript of the answ«r we have received from a dozen or so of our particular 
frieods, whea we have worried them with complainta about our Bubscrip- 
tion list, and proposed certain reforms beneficial to Bditora and subscrib- 
ers. We are now, even at this late hour, fully determined to follow the 
aforesaid advice. Much good may it do all concerned. To do thia 
philoBophicalJy, we shall first speak of the labors of Editors, then of their 
sins ; afterward of the subscribers and those who ought to be subscrib- 
ers, following the same order; first labor, then ein. The labor of the 
Editor of any given number is most perplexing. First, he writes some- 
thing huge for a leadw, aAerward something profound for an article, and 
last ot all, something wonderfully acute for an Editor's table, with some- 
thing excessively statistical for the Memorabilia. But O ye aspiring 
wights among the " lower classes I" Ye ambitious in the list of " young 
gentlemen who hare lately entered Coll^ !" Ye think, doubtless, that 
when the Editor hath dipped a dozen sheets of foolscap in his seething 
brain, all is done, and his only load ia his blushing honors. But ye 
have never yet seen the "interior arrangementa." Ye have not yet 
penetrated the sanctum which your greenness has pictured as a de- 
ajrable place, but whose door«, to confess the truth, are never opened 
save to show to the sorrowing Editor "the elephant in all bis huge 
dimensions." Yon have never yet bumped your heads on the low 
walls of N^orth Middle and South Middle, in hunting subscribers ; you 
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have never jet broken your shiDs on the rickety staireaae* of North and 
Somh Colleges to get new contributors for your number, or to ferret out 
old ones ; never yet in the midst of your deep study or hard earned con- 
viviality has ' the devil' burst in upon you with proofs and Stafford's 
> notice that he is in a great hurry to have them corrected. You have 
never — pshaw, you have never and can never, in College, see half the 
perplexity which besets those five pbilauthropists who devote themselves 
BO earnestly to your welfare. You are still, perhaps, a little incredulous ; 
we will pile on a few more proofe which we know will do our business. 
Perhaps as you sauntered along from the Post Office, you never have met 
an Editor in bis trl-daily rush to the printer. If not, watch ! it will do 
you good if pity can chasten, or mirth exhilarate you. Standing thus on 
the watch you shall have a fine view of the seven league movement of 
the long-legged, or the forty-revolution-to-the-minute pace of the short- 
legged Editor; thus, too, shall you have a fine hearing of the cough of 
the lean, and the wheeze of the portly Editor as he whizzes by laden with 
a heavy afler-thought for the printer. Don't go to the New York 
Theatres in vacation to see misery or mirth depicted, but, when the time 
for the " Lit" draweth nigh, take your station anywhere on the Green, 
and, from the board of Editors there shall pass you faces which scowl 
more fiercely than Forrest's, and forms tliat squirm more comically than 
Burton's. 

And now for the Editorial sins. You certainly might expect many, 
and excuse more on consideratlou of the foregoing miseries. First in the 
list stands procrastinatjon, but don't infer from this that all who hinder 
the Magazine by laziness are Editors. On their shoulders even-handed 
justice would not lay a tithe of the blame. If anybody should suffer, it 
is, most certainly, those contributora who do not keep their promises. 
The next sin, and it is one ofLen harped upon, is the placing of division- 
roo'ii essays where original articles are expected. Now we think that it 
might be shown by the simplest kind of logic, that this practice, if not 
carried too far, is a benefit to Bubacribers, for, Firtt, It satisfies curiosity 
as to what is the standard in the graduating class of any year. Second, 
When the essays in question have won' prizes, they show, to writers in 
those classes which have not yet tried, what kinds of writing meet the 
approval of the Faculty, and hence in what they may venture hopefully. 
That the Editors of '63 have gone beyond this limit, we deny. Many 
articles which, from their soberness and want of Magazine gayety, may 
have been thought, by careless readers, division-room pieces, have been 
new work expressly for the number in which they appeared ; and we have 
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no doubt that full half of the oompUints od this score can b« resolved into 
umilar iaatteation. The iodividual " we," who now lectures you, has not 
diuiDg the year, printed oae divisioa-room essay, and although there is 
(me in this number, it has been entirely remodeled and ia only inserted 
because its subject is now occupying much attention all about us. One 
more argument in favor of the insertion of Prize Essays and pieces of 
a similar kind. In after years, nine-tenths of the worth of the Lit will 
be in the remembrances of classmates and their doings. And if there be 
articles of theirs inserted of the kind so much reprobated, the men who 
wrote them rise up before the reader much more clearly, since you call to 
mind all the particulars of his effort in the class, and have presented to 
;ou, ID a maDDer mudi more suggestive of old times, all his old charac- 



And now to the labor of subscribers. This labor is, in the main, to 
g^ve us OUT two dollars. You are not asked to read prosy articles, (give 
thanks for it most devoutly,) no more are you urged, beyond what is 
decent to subscribe; but when you have subscribed, you are asked to 
make good your promise. And here is the most comical thing in all 
College, a, thing which brings ua to the nest grand divisioo, the sins of 
subscribers. There are dozens of fellows vaporing around these College 
barracks, who are full of talk about class dignity and personal honor, but 
are as true sneaks and thieves as any Matsell ever shut up in the New 
York Tombs. To hear one of these talk is rich, deddedly. Always at 
thw old game, they open upon one a regular brag battery on the least 
occasion. The good old maxim tliat " an acre of performance is worth a 
whole land of promise," is to them unknown, and indeed the eighth com- 
mandment seems just as little familiar, if we are to judge from the way 
they have served us. One word, then, to you who have thus deceived and 
cheated ua, on the decency of the thing. We have a long list of you. 
8ome of you, on some accounts, we have considered good fellows, but 
most say that this is a feature in your character which we, in common 
with the worid in general, despise. In the code of College morals by 
which, while here, you stand or fall, one who cheats towus-people is bad 
enough, but one who cheats his fellow students is infinitely worse. 

One word more on the policy of the thing. Many of you, no doubt, 
have some College aspirations in one direction or another ; believe us, 
then, that if you follow Napoleon's rule, " to leave nothing undone whicl^ 
may t«nd to the desired result," you will certainly pay us our due. We 
have known on more than one occasion these aspirations hurt or helped 
wonderfully by much smaller matters than this, and we know that the 
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want of iaithfulness to pecuniary engBgetnente, has id very many cases 
spoiled air a man's cunning plans for acquiring honor from his College 
fellows. Of two men presented for your choice to any place, if, as is 
generally the case, there is no vast difference in talent, you will scarcely 
give your vote for one who has cheated you, in preference to one who has 
treated you honorably. This is sober truth, and if you are " Mmarl" in the 
least, you will take care that the Lit subscription list shall never rise up 
against yon. You undoubtedly think it a much more acute thing, to ait 
in your room among after-dinner cronies finding fault with the Lit and 
foretelling its fall ; thus shall you preserve the dignity of a sucking Col- 
lege prophet, but, to speak plainly, we never knew one of your sort who 
was not seen through. While you thus bore your fellows who amoka 
your cigars and drink your ale in jolly acquiescence, they look into yoa 
and grin at you. They know what you are then, just as well as when 
you find fault statedly with some College performance among whose man- 
agers you tried to be enrolled and could not, or when you abuse a class- 
mate who has got the start of you in honors, or when you give new theo- 
ries as to what is true scholarship and what its true rewards, the Faculty 
having ignored your pretensions. And now, to conclude, let us lay down, 
to all College what is our dne. We wish for your names on our sub- 
scription list, and if you are not poor, very poor, we certainly see a streak 
of meanness in your character if you refuse, especially as there is not one 
in t«n of those who refuse who does not, at times, borrow our periodical 
from bis neighbota. Still, refusal to subscribe is a venial dn compared 
with refusal to pay a subscription, which, with ua, is mortal. Don't sub- 
scribe, then, unless you mean to pay. There are always subscribera 
enough to support the Lit if payment is prompt Moreover, don't blame 
us for prosiness, for who wouldn't be prosy with a large deficiency 
to make up and all arising fi'om the dieatery of scamps who were con- 
ffldered honest ! And ye whose fault-finding and whose shirking pay- 
ment arises from a want of appreciation on our part of some of your 
early efforts, be assured that people are not so blind as not to see through 
you, therefore keep still awhile. A word, also, as to the stale old Col- 
lege common-place, that the " tone of the articles should be elevated." 
We know it well. R:ght glad would we be to see the thing done, and 
we think that to a certain extent it can be, and will be done, but as to 
reaching that pinnacle of perfectnesa, which these fault-finders contem- 
plate, we think it plainly impossible until the university excludes all from 
her privileges who have not attained their full majority at least. There 
ia an astute old maxim declaring the impossibility of making a whistle, 
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(h^, and the ume procMsee of reasoning which gave it to ui, will also 
lead us to the conclusion that it is full; as hard to mahe giants in histor- 
icAl research, in criticiBm, or in general literature, out of youth who have 
no fiirther data than what a comparatjveljr slender conrse of reading has 
given them. 

You can't expect that our brains are yet rich enough to give yon a 
Blackwood, or that our pockets are full enough to pay for such articles as 
make up Putnam's, or that we are so crammed full of jollity aa to give 
you a Knickerbocker, or that our consdencee are so totally depraved, and 
our way of working so piratical, as to give you a Harper's Magazine. 

But if we cannot pretend to cope with tbeae, we do make pretensions 
to anything that can be reasonably expected of us. Yon have been told 
a thousand times that our Magazine is the oldest College periodical in the 
United States. We think, too, that there is no doubt in unprejudiced 
minds that it is, to say tbe least, fully equal to the best. We have been 
told, scores of times, by the graduates and students of other Colleges, 
that it is the bttt, but this, although we have never beard it denied, our 
modesty does not permit us to claim. K you complain of prosineas in 
onr articles, we think you will not have the un&imess to charge npon 
them bombast or softness. 

The Yale Lit has not yet become a mere organ of the American 
Eagle, nor of moonshine romancings about atnd en t junketings in term time, 
and student love-nonsense in vacations. Although we see in cotemporary 
Colk^ Magazines much to admire, and in some, much to fear in the way 
of rivalry, we think that any student among ns, grumbler though be be, 
will, on examination, confess that the Lit is at least as good as any. It 
has now gone on eighteen years. If you wish to break it down, do so 
openly and fairly. Do it in r^ular clan conclave, and not by lying to 
the Editors, To be sure, the class which does this will be handed down 
aa a pack of foots, and the movement would be vain, as the next decent 
olsss following would mend the matter, but let us have fairness in your 
proceedings. Against the whole race of sneaks who have bothered ne, m 
behalf not of ourselves, as it is too late now, but in behalf of those who 
succeed us, we set np the old rallying i»7 of " Yale," and expect a strong 
force of good fellows to come to the res<nie. w. 
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Ztnob'ia* 

■nl^ect and muij of tbs iacidftnts of lii« foUoTing paem jr»rt Hagg^tied 
romuice eatitled, " Litter* frota Paimgra," bj Wm. Wiai. 

" Tht Falmyrent 

That fought Aurdian." TeiniiiOH'B ' P»lBO«aB.* 

AwD tbe wreck, ctmfuaed and Tast 

Of agBt, and of gloried past, 

Wboee temple, tower, aai pyramid 

Beneath the desert sanda are hid, 

And boDe» of countless ttioneBndx rest. 

By long forgetfulness oppreat, 
' The triTeler stands, in thoughtful mow). 

And mtuaa mid the aolitude. 
" Silence, how (olema sod how dread, 

Hkmi royal dtj of the dead 1 

£aefa brokbn abaft and architiBve 

Is crumbling o'er h nation's grave, 

And marble piles, in ruin blent, 

AQbrd thy fittest monument 

Where now the sounds of life and cheer, 

Hi» tramp of myriads gathered here 

The hearts which beat of oM, as free 

As throbs the pulse of infancy, 
The mien erect, the kindling eye, 

Which said, "These splendors cannot die V 

Forgotten now, and once so great 1 

How is tij beauty desolate ! 

No senlptnred stone or chronicle 

To future tines the tale may tell 

Of all the glory and the fame 

Which abed a bato round thy name, 

When minstrels of thy triumphs sung. 

And time and those alike were young; — 

But here and there a feeble light 

ninmes the oniveraal night, 

And by its Mnt and flickering beams, 

I shape tbe fancies of my dreams. . 

Ptut city of the wsTing palms, 

Where art and nature seem to vie 
In lansh gifts of countless charms, 

To daxile and delight the eye ; 
Amid the eastern desert set, 
Like flashing gem in field of jet ; 

iscB rsolled at the Junior Exhibition ar Uieaanof ISM, ttjjaniea B. Lombard. 
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Full soft nnd balmj are the Met, 
'Haatii which thj tbonMUid colutniui rise, 
And breezeg, throagh thj long arcadaf, 
CerUfbsd by gteea and liring Bhades, 
Acrou Iba trackleM, desert irild, 
With perFune laden, blow w mild 
As if aternat enmmer emiled. 
Beooimed jind feared in distant knds, 
Pidmyra in ber beauty ataiMta. 
Tis mom upon the grores of palm, 
Bepoeing in the geotlfl calm. 
And nkorn apon the gilded epiree, 
All glowing with refleeted fires, — 
Whea gathering throngs tiegtn to All 
The streets but now so lone and still: 
Tbe form, else with traffic rife, 
And mingled Bounds of daily life, 
Forsi^eD Bttkods, while to and fro 
Through cdonuade and portico 
The still increaeiag numbers press 
With joyous looks and gala dress: 
Hie city wears an aspect gay, 
Proclaiming wme glad holiday. 
From sounds of toil and busy marl^ 
And scenes of humble life apart. 
Surrounded by thelofty piles, 

Where dwell in princely prida lod slate 
Beneath the light of fbriane's smiles, 

Palmyra's noble and her grea^ 
Of maesive form, proportions bit. 
And grace onequaled, even there, 
'Mid gardens, fountains, slopes of gteen, — 
Behold tbe palace of the queen I 
Tbe bnuBD gale, wide open swung, 
With masuTe arch abora it flnng, 
Disclosed bat a partial view 
To him who loohs tbe vista tlmugb. 
Of statues, colomns, promenades. 
And wioiUDg walks, mid tempting shades. 
And warbling Inrds, and oool easoadeik 

And DOW the throng is drawing near, 
Expectant crowds assembling here 
To greet their beauteous queen, and see 
Tbe glittering pomp and pageantry. 
Nor long they wait — the stirring blast 
And cymbals' clash are heard at list. 
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Jl» from His g&te tbanld ridM, 

And nlenllf (be thnmg divides. 

A f«T briaf rnonent* iotaTTena 

Before the caraliMde ii lem. 

A huodred Icoights, with trappings gcj, 

And dad io snuor, led the vajr, 

£)u:h moonted on > prandog stsed 

Of fleet, br-liuiied Njaeu breed. 

While bMinen float the breeu npott, 

'Mid peal of trump and cUrioti. 

A bmidred more ttn in thmr rear. 

With nodding plane tod glittering ipear. 

On Arab courseri, black ai jet, 

Wilh jewd« in their honiiDga wU. 

And DOW the gace of all ii bent 

Dpon a waving canopj, 
And from the multitude intent, 

Lille swelling aorges of the eea 
Ascends the shout from near Euid far, 
'■ Long live our queen, Zenobia 1" 
With beauty, gentlenesi^ and grace. 

Adorning a majestic mien. 
On everf feature of ber face, 

And every look impressed the queen, — 
She rides aniid the royal throng 
Upon a lofty seat eothroQed, 
And heara, in joyous shout and song, 

Her imiversal empire owned. 
A helmet Ijght concealed her hair. 
Surrounded hj a jeweled band. 
One arm, save slender bracelets, bare, 

And golden sceptre in her band. 
A parpla robe amund her waist 

Is clasped by diamond buckle rare, 
Nor ever ro;at purple graced 

One better fit the crown to wear. 
Her gracious smile new leal imparts, 

And loader swells the glad acclaim, — 
O thus to reign in loving hearts, 

Were worth a thousand years of fame 1 
It is Zenobia's natal day. 

And thus in oriental state 
She to the senate takes her way, 
Where cotuuelon ber coming wait. 
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Upon the brawl and larel atrul, 
TTherc tvo A^tMnted croaaiog* mMt, 
A b[Jl of poliabed mubls Btmods, 
The work of do uiukiUful bindi, 
WhoM oomitl«M mutiTa cnlamni riat 
Like giftnU reaching to the shiea^ 
Wilhio, the only light ii thed 
From dome at diziy bcight o'erhead, 
While reigDB arooad the ■{Munoue room 
Ad air of grandeur and of glooto. 
At end remote, approached bj flight 

Of iteps of alabaster stone, 
A dais rused, of gentle height, 

Supporta a Hulptared ivorj throne. 
Falmjnt'a aenate aeated round 

In E^astern and dignified array, 
like Soman Oontcript Fathers ^imad, 

In silence wait their monarch's stay. 
Behind them all the ample space 
la crowded with the populace. 
Tba wall from roof to marble floor 
With tapestrj is covered o'er, 
And every wanton enmmer breeze 
Light Bways the pendant draperiea. 
At length a rustling aoiind ia heard 
Of ailken hanging! gently etirred 
The hearj folds are drawn aside. 
And with the btiub ol kindling jwid* 
Forth steps Zeaobia to view, 
Attended bj her retinue. 
Hie knee each loyal subject bend^ 
As to her throne the queen ascenda, 
While to the echoing arches rite 
Long, loud, enthnslaetic cries. 
The prayer of every Palmjrene — 
'The gods defend our lovely queen." 
She waves her band, and at her will 
Tbe shoots subsids, and all is still ; 
Ulan, while her dark and piercing eye 
Denotes a porpoae firm and high, 
She speaks in tones lo full and elear, 
ntA all within the room can hear. 
' Vilneea, my friends, mj boast |s not in vaiiv— 
negodshavs wniled propitioui on mj reign. 
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Since flnt they ir>Te ni« l« pcMMM aloiM 

Palmyn'* M«ptre, diadem, aodthrMi*. 

And now the dawning of thia paciona daj 

Beholds me wialdinjf andininiibed nraj. 

And while tha Ronun elalnu th« dutaotwaat, 

ZODobia niietraesof the Bast oonfetaed. 

And ihall T lightly laj this glorj down. 

Or loaa a Jewel from mj radiant crown I 

Til said Aurelian brooki no riral power, 

And In the West the storms of battle lower,— 

Shall we, diemsjed, if but a Soman nod 

Fall down and worship as before ■ god, 

Or coetty preaenta to the conqueror send, 

And pledge our word to never more offend I 

Thus live enslnved 1 nay life were paltry gain. 

Then let me perish when I cease to reign. 

They charged me witli amhilvm, M if aught 

Of solid grealDCBH ever came unsought I 

The charge is true, it but bespeaks an aim 

To win by merit, not to chana on fame; 

like lofty soul no narrow bounds confine, 

I would the empire of the world were mine; 

And, rest assured, the apacioui uorU should know 

My will and power to blesa it, were it ao." 

Bba speaks, and takes her royal seat, — 
Then hastes each noble to Ler feet. 
And as he low before ber trawt, 
Bis loyal bitb and fealty tows, 
And pledget to Palmyra'a weal 
Hi« life, bis fortune, and hi* steeL 
Again the mingled diaute ascend, 
Aa thousand Traces wildly blend. 
Invoking rnin on hi* head 
Who dare* Palmyra's soil invad*; 
And praying for a sky serene 
Above their coantry and theii qtMen. 

Tis morn once more, a* pure and bright 
As cTer lippeil with living light 
The summits of the hills, that throw 
Tbeir shadow o'er the plain below. 
En yet the rosy tint* are fled 
Whiob morning o'er the city shed, 
^s streets are all alive again 
WlUi vowd* of eager, btutliog men ; 
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A chariot drkwn by prandnf^ ateedi, 
With rapid motioD hnre proceeds, — 
Their baiggage-tnUni tre ur|^ ftJoog 
Amid tfaa Doisy, motley Ihroog, 
And troops of hone, with buiMH gfty. 
Without the dty t«ie their way 
To joiD beyond the northern gate. 
The eampv wbme noT their comrade* waiL 
Zeoobia at length appears, 
Surrounded by her caTslieni, 
In armor clad of burnished steel, 
WhoM joints her faultless shape reveal ; 
With ease her fiery Bleed she guidea^ 
And. fearlesa as a centaur, rides; 
She beads her train, at dsshing pace, 
As irhen in pleasures of tbe chas«, 
Then wheels and drnvs the flowing rein, 
Ber Arab's mettle to restrain. 
Before the royal tent she elands. 
And quickly gires ber brief commandi, — 
Tb«it, as the trumpet's blast is heard. 
And every breast with ardor stirred, 
The tents are itrark, the Sags displayed. 
The word (a march is passed, abey«d-. 
And soon the pageant, vast and gay. 
Of marshaled hoeta^ in grand array, 
Fades in the distant west away. 
Proud, beauteous queen I thy desUoy 
Thou csnst not shun, enrolled on high ; 
As shoots some glorious star in air. 
And shines awhile refulgent Uiera ; 
Then fades ila transient splendor o'er. 
In darkness flhuker than before. 
Thus shall tiiy star, wboM rays benign 
Adorn and gild wbera'er they shine, 
But point thee to impending doom, 
Then fade and die in thickest gloom. 
Another scene, and this the last, 
£re yet the spectacle has paased ; 
Palmyra conquered, humbled, bowed 
Submission to the conqueror proud, — 
Aureliiui comes with gorgeous train 
Triumphant back to Borne again ; 
With glittering BpoQt of war disjriayed, 
And danling pomp and gay parade. 
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Qold, jew«b, •taton, boras tloog 

Amid tha vooder of tb« throug. 

And mounifiil filei of cBptive*, bcood, 

With doifncut eyet, fixed oo tbe grouiid. 

And lo I vnid tbe truD u Men 

Palmjra'i ooca m^ntic queen. 

Od foot, benMtb tlie bamiog nji 

Of ii<id-di«f nui, BDd uodar gua 

Of Romu mob, ebe maiehes there 

With pemiTfl and lUtracted air, 

Ai if her heart were tn awaj, 

ITor felt the iaaulta of to-da^. 

Her tbonghta are tritb the loved aod food, 

THiB amre waters far bejond ; 

And u in »wiFt aucceeaioo riae 

Her tHetida and home before her ejtt, 

Poigetfiil of the crown and tbroDi^ 

And all tbe pride of empire flown, 

A etmggliDg tear affords relief 

To that deep, cruahing load of griet 

Tla o'er — the dreun of bnried power, 
Tbe idle fanciee of an hour : 
All, all is Bilence, bushed, profomid, 
And ipacioas ruin ipread acoiind i 
The traveler tuni* at set of son. 
And braathea a parting benison. 



a SUr for tf)t Ntm IDrama. 

It ia a fact which, by their actions, laen have taken cai« to post very 
plainly before the world, that in lopping from any Byatem its unhealthy 
members, the healthy hsve usually to safier slao ; that thoroughneu in 
such afiairs generally takes to itself many proportions of heedlessness ; 
that they who have been fierce to cut out or bum. out some small social 
evil, hare often made fissures through which t^e life has oosed also. 

Among theee suigeons and cauterizers are many who, from their 
knowledge of the world's ailments, as well as that prior knowledge which 
disciplined them, have had do smalt share in tbe world's esteem. But this 
esteem, notwithstanding the study it took to gain it, and the hard labor 
it took to keep it, went almost before it yielded profit to its possesson. 
Iliey were reformers long enough to show that the cure may be wont 
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than the diBease; ibey were scholastics long enough to found new schools 
in theology ; bnt were sure to be mere babes in common sense long 
«nough to spoil their schools with persecutions, and this same heedieas 
tiioroughness. Of this kindred are many at this present who 
preach raiuades against the Drama — men who in their very strength are 
sickly ; who hare heard how the theatre ranks among moral charnel 
houses, but have not thought what a very palace it would become with 
noble intellects and honorable purposes as its architects. To skillfully 
bestow the Drama among moral pests, and these the worst, is with mtmy 
a test of pious shrewdness. We propose then to show some reasons why 
the legitimate Drama, legitimately conducted, so far from being injuriouB, 
is most benofitual to any people. 

It must be owned, however, that arrayed against the theatre soberly 
md firmly, is a body which the whole people must leepect ; men whose 
opinions are of great weight, because they are formed with great care; 
men who, for any belief they have, can give a reason, and a good reason ; 
men whose reasonings hare a right to the confidence of their neighbors, 
because they are rarely if erer tripped in following out the common 
courses of action to their legitimate results. 

Ferbape the real Drama baa been injured as much by the unfaimess 
of ita upholdeis as by any other cause ; and among sophisms 'used in be- 
half of the Diama none does it more harm than that rery common and 
rery miserable one, that the abuse eon be no argument t^ust the use. 
The employment of this proposition in the common fallacious method 
seems to show a weakness and worthlessnees in the Drama which can 
show no better arguments. Take the argument a moment to try its 
worth ; take as representjiig the use of the Drama, its a^regste good 
leaults ; take as repreeenting the abuie, its aggregate evil results. Let us 
then look at the two common follacies which Bentham has shown so 
dearly. 

The firgt is, that in lakinff an accowit of the effects of a stfatem,,iee 
are to itl doten all the good efectt, and take no notice of ike bad ones. 

The tecond is, that if, in taJcing an accowit of the effects of any et/eiem, 
ve do take jwtiee of the bad onet, arid find that they make up a long 
column, while the good make a shorter column, vie are neverthelene em- 
powered, by the mere existettee of the lest good, to go on with the system 
and not to mind the greater evil. ' 

8ach an argument weakens any cause, and it is impossible not to allow 
that where the abuses attending the public exhibition of the Drama are 
great, and the use little, the Drama ihould be suppressed. This is fre- 
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quentlf the caM in oompanidvely Binall U>wm and dties, where the 
abnMa exbt, but where the mea^ talent and Bmall stock of the theatre 
cannot show counterbalancing uses. This, however, is but an ezceptioa 
to a rule univeraal, which we would endeavor to deduce. 

All toeiety mutt have iti amutementi. Some seek this in modea 
which please minds which have passed through the niceties of a moet 
thorough cultivation; others in wajs suited to more blunt pereeptiona. 
There are several degrees of cultivation, and each demands some charao- 
t^istic in ils amusement differing from every other: each has an idol 
which the otlLBrs refuse to worship, but which they do not refiue to 
tolerate. 

As one progreases in strength of mind, be needs less of appeals to hia 
love of a mere pleasing leisure, and more of a SDji^i^eetive aransement. 
'jHiis may be in easy reading, sifiing new theories, examining cnrions 
learning, criticising thinkers cluming originality, sporting with the claima 
d upstarts, or in any similar occupation. Another who has not pro- 
gressed so far in fostidiousnew respecting his mental cravings, stops short 
of the former's -mark. Another, who has progressed sti)) less, &]ls 
fiulher short, and makes demands seemin^y utterly at variance with tha 
others ; but just as satishctorily do these amusements cover this common 
neccesity of the latter by bluntly coming in at his eyes- or ears, and 
alighting on his love for the marvelous, as in the former class by making 
an entrance more noiselessly, and settling on his nicer perceptions of the 
sublime or ridiculous. The problem in the rough then is, having given 
a common necessity in so many gradations, to find a legitimate amuse- 
inent to sstisly this necessity, it being premised that Uie most perfect 
will be that which can be demonstrated to cover the wants of all at the 
tame time. 

To know what the canons of this amnsemeut nre, take the formula 
already given. Something is needed in a mind under the highest culti- 
vadon, to satisfy the love of an easy acquaintance with standard literature, 
new Mid old — the love of original thought and original modes of its pre* 
sentation — the love of the choice disquisitiona of genius, of comparisons 
in character, of tradng the easier sequences from cause to efiect, and 
perhaps some litUe disowned love of pomp. In the next class these 
things are needed in a less deg^ree, with more material for fancy, and leas 
for reason. A class lower still, looks for broad humor, loud cracks of 
wit, and the dazzle of tiie stage mockeries. All these wants, the Drama 
may satisfy by a single good example. Take Bhokspere's Henry IV. 
There is thought to be pried into by tiie ocutest intellects, pomp enough 
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to dbtribuU elation to the Isi^est audience, and what coDgelaticm of hu- 
mor plunges into oar affections deeper, or cheers ub longer than Falstafft 
But the formula already given, it satisfied by the Drama in another and 
most vital requirement. It was laid down that the most perfect amnso- 
ment would be that which satisfied the different classes at the same Ume. 
The I>rama alone does this. It alone gives each lower class the benefit 
of the more refined taste of each higher. 

But the cause of the Drama has been injured by f^iother argument, 
used by its too zealous admirers. It is claimed by some as a vastly won- 
derful means of moral and intellectual progress. This has, at bottom, 
some truth. That historical personages and their acts stamp their images 
deep upon us in the theatre is most true ; that this stamp lasts is aleo 
true; but that moral and intellectual discipline comes from the sts^ ia 
doubtful. They who learn their get^ifraphy by rhymes, their arithmetic 
by marblea, or their latin by lectures, rarely enjoy them more than harder 
workers in the processes while present, or praise them more when past. 

So more would we see some pretendingpersuasion to morality scramb- 
ling for place in the Drama. There are other places b«eide the stage for 
positive reli^ous leadtings, and any great weight of sanctimony gener- 
ally breaks down the beat vehicle which play-wrights can construct. 
There must be in the Drama some tawdriness, and we should refuse to set 
great isolated truths in such a framing, as we refuse for the diamond a 
setting of tinsel. Thd celebrated remarks of Dr. Cbanning, ^lunst dis- 
playing religious truths too frequently and openly, here apply most for- 
cibly. It is only where some great moral idea looks out from tiiewholo; 
where body, strong for evil, is seen confronted, and confronted hopefiiUy 
by mind strong for good, that the Drama can force npon us pleasing 
analogies between the actor and proclaimers of moral truth. Here then 
is the great mistake in summing up the claims of the Drama. Many 
show it wholly as a piece <^ moral or educational enginery, when it is 
primarily neither. It is an amusement, and all good grafts are gain only 
as tbey do no hurt to the stock. Trees for shade are useful; trees for 
fi>r fruit are, perhaps, more so ; yet he who grafts from the latter upon 
the former, is rarely a great gainer. But legislation in endeavoring to 
fpra this bias to the Drama forcibly, has generally met that doubtful 
success which marks the overstepping of its profitable functions. Iliere 
is littie use at any time in hedging in the platform of pious action, so 
that all but the moet cadaverous are certain to be scratched in tbeir en- 
deavors to come at it Such a phm arrays a very small band of defend- 
en of a Mtk, but a very large bond of its opposen — men who would 
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be its frieods, but caUlogued among its enemiM, opeedilj become to. It 
b beet to make some acoonnt of the emtio in homan naturo ; for, «!• 
though without this accoont, our theoriea may be better, onr pracHee wiB 
CMtcunly be poorer. We argue, then, that it i> beet to adie upon the 
prevalent Badifitction to the need of amnaement ; to mould it in ae good 
form as possible, and not to attempt way complete deetniction of the 
methods in use. The practical rule ia to recast much, and to cresto 
little; but it is necessary to find what there is to recast, and who ia to 
recast iL This matwial we have already deacribed, now we oonader lb» 
agency. 

Id this matter there is, holding a middle gronnd betweot the two 
extremes of positively right and wrong judgment, a large class of in- 
diSerents; men who seek not the amuaement, but an amnsement ; mea 
who could school their tastes into any system which bshion might com- 
mend to them ; who, r^arding the true bans <tf an amusement, know 
little and care less. There may be, perii^is, three fovrths of a communi- 
ty, and of the remaining fourth, compnsing the two extremes— the poei- ' 
dve in right thinkiDg and wnrng^thinkiDg, we may say that half are per- 
verted in their tastes, and the other half car^il aniJysts of varioas 
systems, and, therefore, the reliable judges in the premises. Id thk latter 
fourth will be found the dictators of pq)nlar modes of relaxation. At 
one time the perverts rule, at another, tboee <^ sound judgment; com- 
monly, however, there la a compromise. Thia ia mort cleariy seen in the 
{Hraeent theatrical system. It is between pwvereion on the one hand, with 
its wef^ns of indigestion and peculiar love for the small hours of night ; 
and, on the other, educated taste, ready to yield all else if there may re- 
main the amusement itself with the outward decemeieB. The great cause 
ot any yielding of principle is the apathy of this latter educated ei^th, 
la any strife in a community regarding this matter, if the men of sound 
judgment muster as much interest in their own hearts as do their adver- 
Boriea, they are sure of the victory. The whole history of the perverts 
shows, that, to such a contest, they bring little real force. The history 
<tf operatic amnsements in our country proves these assertioDS. The 
triumphal march of the new Drama, or, rather, of the noble old Drama 
in new robes, as conducted by Fsnuy Kemble, proves them. Refined 
taeto builds grand opera houses and concert halls; but that reaction 
which is sure to come, diall bnild grander theatres — theatres without 
drunkards behind the boxes, and courtesans behind the cnrtun. Taste 
now pays a king's ransom for importing eunuchs to interpret the silliest 
kind of love, and the softest Mud of heroiam in high musical floorishes, 
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and ID an tmlmown tongue ; but it ahaiU yet pay as well to bring ov«r a 
foreiga talent, and bring out a native geniuii, whicb shall give iu in 
Bttirdy En^ish thg great thoughts of our glorious <Jd dramatdels. 

There is no sound economy in the legal suppreaeiou of the Drama, 
because the exertion necessary to cany out the auppreesing law would 
give the right arbiters of amusements the ascendancy. It is, indeed, a 
cause of sorrow that this moral exertion is not used — that it does not 
drive folly from the stage, and immorality from the audience. A few 
vigorous strokes would break away all the supports of crime in the pw- 
Tert«d theatre — a little diligence would crush all the earthly, senaualr 
devilish, which now hives in our playhouses; careful preservation of 
old, and fostering of new talent, would again bring to bear upon ika 
whole community the chastened grandeur, the wit, the pathos, of the 
most ^fted. Then would come the glorious Easter of ancient, the splen- 
did Advent of modem genius. Station, talent and beauty would 
again gather to put themselves, for a time, in the grasp of men always 
acknowledged strongest in moulding human character. 

But it may be said, that, clear the theatre as we will, we do little, for 
immorality is wrought into the very substance of the standard Drama. 
Let us examine this. Immorality in the drama may appear in three 
forms; first, in words and expressions, which, though coming from gen- 
ius and wit, are still not those which are in common use thought consis- 
tent witJi the purest morality. As this aigument holds equally aguust 
reading the beet of Dramatic compositions, as the efficacy of this reading 
is not denied, and ss there is no fear among the opponents of immorality 
from thm source, we pass it Those who prefer a poiilive argument, how- 
ever, can find it among the essays of Maoanlay, The next method in 
which a bad influence can be exerted, is by painting vice in charming 
colors. This is a charge often made, but it is easily refuted on historic 
evidence. Taking the English drama, we find that, with trifling excep- 
tions, the time of Charles U is alone open to this objection. But the 
Stnart drama is now entirely withdrawn from the stage. Congreve, 
Wycherly, and their compeers, as tar as action on the stage goes, are 
obsolete, and we shall show presently that there is a guarantee i^iunst the 
presentatdon of similar productions of any other age. The third and laat 
way in which vice may employ the stage as its engine, is to give plausi- 
biUty to Hkepticism. This charge falls like the last. Every one who 
gave us dramas, had, during his writing, the terror of the English public 
before his eyes. But this public, not even in its worst times, would 
tolerate skepticism on the stage. So true is this, that we may much more 
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confidently reckon on something of the opposite usture, open or implied, 
than the unities of time and place. A good show of oithodoiy, well 
managed, ie as reliable as a show of patriotism. The beat dramas 
written in our own age are remarkably free from each of these three 
fonlta, as all must own. And finally, it is ttrgued, that the Drama gives 
&lse views of life. la a measure we grant it, and would make It an argu- 
ment in &Tor of the system. It is a &ct well known that the Dratnas 
which please best and are moat frequently represented, are those where 
good is seen ultimately triumphing over evil, Shakespeare breaks tiiia 
jule at times, but for the great body of dramatists it would be ruin. 
Popular love attaches most to Macbeth, where right crushes heartless 
ambition — to the Merchant of Venice, where honor tramples upon 
avarice — to Richard the Third, where, notwithstanding reverses, virtue 
continually gets the better of baseness. So with a vast majority of all 
other Dramas. It may then be considered the rule of the Drama to show 
good triumphant over evil. The/a^ view complained of then, consists 
in representing a betterment of life which does not eiiat Now it is Ijue 
that in this life the right often gives place to the wrong, but can the 
feeling in any man, that there is an intrinsic worth in virtue, do him 
harm t Can it be injurious to any one to think that there is in vice a self 
exhausting force I Is it worth one's while to discourage such bracing 
hopes which the Drama strengthens because they may not be wholly 
realized ? We have said that the Drama has no special mission to usurp 
the proclamation of great moral truths, but a truth sometimee makes the 
Drama its oi^n with the greatest effect Let any one who has seen that 
noble play of a modem master, where one priest, strong only in mental 
Strength and firm only in mental firmness, rules calmly an agitated realm, 
baffles the conspirators crowding around him, and wields king and 
eourt as instruments of his purposes ; let any one who has seem this upon 
the stage io good hands, deny that it gave him for a time, at least, new 
powers. There are few who can deny this invigoration, and to many it 
returns in times of perplexity and temptation as a strong force to ward 
_ off evil. It is something to know that man can withstand corruption — 
that he can obtain resources in himself against oppression — that he c&n, 
though in outward nakedness, pass unscathed through the thickest ranks 
at hk enemies. w. 
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I H^TX roomed in the same house ever since my entrance into College — 
and with the eame lady ; — and being naturally of a quiet diapositioQ, I 
bare advanced into the good lady's good graces farther, I imagine, than 
her lodgers generally do. Her affection for me mostly sboirB itself in 
her |leculiar arrangement of my books and papers, and in her presenting 
herself for a chat (always a long one) when I am settled to any particu- 
larly hard task. One benefit I have reaped &om this affection — it has 
been the means of bringing to light a literary curiosity — several curiosi- 
tiea, in fact, which I am now about to give to the world through the col- 
umns of your influential Magazine. My lady says that when she began 
to keep house, one of her lodgers was an eccentric individual, who left 
New Haven very suddenly in his Senior year. She afterwards received a 
letter from him, saying that he was married to an angel of peace and 
gladness — that he had found hia wife in the newspapers- — and that she 
- should sell the furniture of his room and pay herself out of the proceeds. 
The furniture belonged to her before, — and so she very properly refused 
to sell it; in fixing up the apartment, the only relics she found were soma 
old clothee, a ' Whewell,' and a number of old lettets — all seeming to be 
answers to an advertisement for a wife. My old lady had read them alt 
one, rainy day, and on another she brought them to my room to, keep me 
from feeling ' donsy.' I read them all through and have picked out a 
few at random for the edification of the public They were extraordinary 
letters, there can be no doubt about that — very extraordinary letters, they 
were. To see them in print can give but a faint idea of them;^their 
chirography — their orthography — their punctuation — the unique way iu 
which they were folded — and directed — and sealed — all can better be 
imagined than described. 

Hie reader probably thinks that this story is what is regularly called 
' a hum,' and that the letters are all by the same hand ; the reader may 
think what he pleases about the story, but the letters are veritable • 
answers to a matrimonial advertisement ; and it is only in them, consid- 
ered as such, that there exists any interest. 

8cme philosopher once desired for a companion a beautiful ignorant 
woman, that he .might he happy in instructing her ; — he should come to 
America and advertise for a wife ; he could take the word of tbe ladies 
for tlietr beauty and need look no farther than the outside of the letters 
to be satisfied on the score of ignorance. One, by way of novelty 
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reoommetidB ft friend and says nothing about her own wishes — aha has 
light brown hair and amiable temper — is a member of the church and 
calcalated to make a good wife. The letter was probably intended to give 
the advertiser a spedmen of the writer's veisatjlity, for every word seems 
written by a diffea«nt hand — they are only alike in each ending witb an 
immense fiourisb. She says that she has a 'tall, light complexion,' and 
spells Episcopal with two o'b and a t. You meet capital lettera staring you 
in the &ce in the moet unexpected places ; they start up especially in the 
middle of sentences, and it is really dangerous for a nervous person to 
read the letter, — such very large capitals are always popping up in situa- 
tions where no well disposed capitals would think of intruding. But this 
lady has a few periods — others have not a single stop in the whole manu- 
script, which makes them rather inconvenient for an asthmatac person to 
read out loud, to say nothing of the difficulty of finding out the mean- 
ing of some parts. Some young women appear to have made on agree- 
ment about the stops and capitals. One put in stops enough for both and 
the other capitals for half a dozen ; but the difficulty is that the first has 
no Oflpitab and the second no stops. Here is a specimen of the latter. 
It ia written on the back of an old letter with the original wafer sticking 
to it, and is festened by another of enormous size. At first sight the 
epistle seems to be in poetry, but on inspection, it appears that the ihit 
applicant, not knowing exactly what to do with her capitals, put one at 
the beginning of every line to make it look symmetrical. 

8iB : — In loakjng over tba p*per I olwcrTed jour Advertiaement for a wife I 
baaiog deuroDB To becoo) a wife take ths liberty to Aniirer it in rsgard to your 
looks I am very easy stated providing bs ba* a good Heart and ia capiUe of 
ifinVing a ^ifg Happy I am a youog; widow aaj S6 Yean old 6 feet high dark hear 
sod tjat At T^ardet m; diapotiUoD 70a may aee When we become acqaaisted if 
jon Ate aincert you may anawra thia Stating when and where we may sea each 
Other I dndl watt wilh patioice to me you 

The next is a more extraordinary spedmen still. Fancy the fiunily 
council preaiding over the production of this. It ia written on a half- 
sheet of paper and enclosed in an embossed envelope — postage unpaid. 
It was probably not answered 'by Return of Male,' if the advertiser bad 
any respect for punctuation, or thought that the rule of spelling the big 
words right and letting the little ones take care of themselves, did not 
always work welL 

Da*a Sib : — We leam through the N York Herald that Tonr Are Deairoua of 
famliiig A Matrimonial Bogsgement I write we for i Have Farther Motber Brotliera 
And a Sister Tod atafe that Too are ill fav<Hwl but off A Qood figure And A good 
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heart Now those Are venj goud Aiid go A great waji lo Wank Making LUb 
happy And Fleaauit but iim Reply i would Mate tlmt i Am SereDteen Teats of 
Adge And Terry good looking Off Dedded Literary Tastes and eome Fortoin And 
would Like to Except Tout offer. F1eB«e Anawer this by Retam of Hale Slath^ 
further Paiticulais P Her Brother Write this by her Eeqaeet Bhe saya Dpon 
Becipe of Your Amwer She will Ketum An Atuwer. 

The ori^al ig rendered difficult to read by the strong resemblance of 
the h'a to the m's, of the i'a to the g's, and by an unfortunate propenaity 
the writer had of inserting an r when he meant to write some other 
letter. I wonder if he thought that literary taatea had anything to do 
with candy t 

Here are two letters which seem to be from the same person. Our 
eccentric friend probably answered the first from curiosity, and the effect 
he produced was fully worth the trouble. The ansVera are both on gilt- 
edged paper, without envelopea. There is a margin of two or three 
inches left at the aide. 

March IS 
Dbab Sm : — Aa yon want A wife I take the liberty of anmFering it I am Tery 
partial to tall Geotlemen I am A young lady not what the world call beautiful nor 
am I badlooking I am rary affectionate and wovld do all ID my power to make my 
home pleaauit and my huaband happy I am anrs yoo cannot otyect to the latter part 
if yoo do to the iormer. J remain joor • ■ • 

I am 6 ft high and lady like 

in my appearance and maner 

Hard) 34 
Deib Sm : — I reeeired yoor letter today and ait down to answer it yoo aak me to 
tend you A Daguerreotype then I suppoaa I might take the aame liberty of aeking 
yoo to lend me one of yourself aa I think a hk exchaog no robbery vbat think 
yoo on the subject yoo can think about it and let me know and aa to the atandard 
Poets I ahall gire yoo my oputioc the aezt letter Byron'a Poem'e I tbiak are eseel- 
lenC but if yoo adore him I think periiaps yoor love for him would eegroee yoor 
mind from your little wife I am exU^amely fond of birds and flonera are yoo if I 
married I shonld like to find A kindred epirret not one that would oppose me in my 
&Touret persoita do yoo tliink yoo could iore me I could lore yoo I think tall me 
jQj Dear do yoo Iotb the glorious spring when nature is smiling and gay and 
drssaed in A robe of loTely green what more do yoo want me to tell yoo about 
iDyself now it ii my torn to ask yoo something about yourself what complectJon 
are yoo do yoo love large eyes I have large blue eyes I think I bare wrote enough 
answer this the aame aa before as I shall feel anxjous. 

P B Please write me as socm aa yoo receve this and tell me what colar yoor 
eyes are are yoo tiiin or fleshy how do yoo like Hre Hemens poems do yoo not 
tbink some of them are aoulstiiing I loTe Burns sweet Melodies oh they are ao beauti- 
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fbll mh pusioiutlal]' tondaf poetf; I imtct g«t tierd of nadiiig pMtry write soon 
for I feal uizioui to hear bom joo ■ • • 

The ortiiography of tliese two is not to be despised, save a moaama- 
nia the lady has on the subject of spelling you with two o'a. 

Iten comes one written in a business hand — in a business envelope — 
poetf^ nnpajd. Her father was a lawyer, I am certain of that, and she 
would make a good lawyer's wife. Some of her sentences are worthy of 
Mr. Micawber. 

But ■ — it cannot be uicoinpatible with mj eex nor of oonrBS with what I owe of 
delicacy to myBelf to took into and iorestigaCa aog^t which Providence ha« «Jreadj 
designed and made mamfesl for the peace and comfort and btessiog of this very eei — 

I have before me your adverUaement for a wife tor yonr bosom acd aa manUneat 
appears the diaracteriatic of your writiDg; thii adTertisemeDt I would disdaia pro. 
dery and ialae ehatne and I do hereby essay to answer yon and if all things pro- 
pitiate to have and eecnre yoor affectiinis and an union wi^i yon ■ * 

(I omit the description.) 

If thosgoiDgBO fkr pleMeyoii, I do require thnt yon say so by yonr ready reply 
and aiTBOge bow we can reapectfully and honorably see each other and canTaas our 
hope and our union witbont a change of impr^rietj or to each other t» eiUier of in 
the mortification of regret m that we have oot done that ouly which protects our . 
meeting and if it be so our parUug without certain BaLiHfaction — 

A letter id reply hereto and directed to me shall be confideatiaJIy and sacredly 
rtceiTedandrespectfoUy obserTedand regarded in its requirements. 

Yonre most respectfully 

Admirable yoimg woman 1 Splendid education ! Estraordinary talent 
for letter-wriliDg ! But why did she neglect to pay the postage ! 

One modest young woman thinks that she will suit, and therefore 
writes immediately to save him all farther anxiety. How kmd and con- 
siderate 1 Another one says, 

Sm: — I have net with your remarkable way of declaring yourself in want of a 
wife, aod have been tempted to reply to it, not because I think myself either pretty, 
amiable, or smart, but because I tbougbt a young man who ventures to choose a 
companion for life in this manner, deserves encoarBgemeut. My education is not 
finished, and my literary tastes are soch aa to allow me to say without vanity that J 
prefer Shakespeare to Mother Oooee ; my age ia nearer sisleen than twenty-four, 
and, as property is a minor consideration, I am sure I shall meet your wishes in that 
particular as I have no property whatever. You aay you are by no means ugly, 
what is the significatioa of this t and do you Judge the applicants, who reply to 
your advertisement, with the same partiality as yon do yourself I Bhould you wiek 
to learn nore of the writer, you will address * • • * 
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The last selection I nill make comes evidently from a lady far advanced 
in Ufa The very penmanship impresses one with the idea that it comes 
from an old woman — wilhout any incumbrances, such as children or 
properly. 

Mb, ; — I obBerved yoar ■dTBrtiBement and after a littia reflection I havs 

coDcIuded to aaever it, not t^t I think I iFill suit yon on acconnt of laj age ; I am 
older than yoa some yearn ; but from the deecription you gave of yonraelf I Ii»Te 
some cutioaitj to see you aud sbould you not be better suited perhaps wa can make 
•Dme airangeinent 

Yoa irieh the lady to ^ve a deacription of her person, I am tall and what most 
people call j!n« looking not bandeome bnt good looking, well educated and of a 
literary turn of miod, kind aod affection diapoaition, one tJiat will treat a buiband 
with dignity affection and honor. Should I find a gentleman poMesriog the aame 
qnatificationa I shall not hesitate to marry immediately. If these few remarks meet 
jour approbation I will be happy to hear from you soon, Tell me when and where 
J can see you, I am without anj incumbrance. 

There are many other letters that will repay tlid perusal ; these are not 
by any means the most interesting; ones. One of them begins ' Unknown 
Alone ;' another ' Stranger Friend ;' a third insists on seeing a Phreno- 
lo^cal Chart of the gentleman's head before going any &rtber. She 
would be for bandaging her children's heads instead of em ploying, Moral 
Guttare in order to form their characters. From all Phrenological wo- 
men, St Hymen deliver us I 



Om day as I walked bj the side of a pond 

Ilftent upon anything neir, 
A bullfrog I spied, by the eide of tlie drink, 

Singing loudly hii merry goo goa 

Then dng of the right jolly bull-G-og, 
For of jollier birds there are few, 

Ae he aits by the aide of the mill-pond. 
And seta up bia botlabaloo goo, 
And sets np hie hullabaloo. 

The bull-frog was firstly a bead and a tail. 
And wriggled about in the spring ; 
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But M time von Mtk;, iit tul 'wott ftWKj, 

Ami hit head u tha principal thing. 

Then ung, Ae. 
Tl>e ftog'i ft mngiciui ; and here's how he eiaga — 

He fiUi out bia b«llj irith wind. 
Then opeoa hie month, nod ewells oat bia throat 

Very much like the great Jenny Lind. 

Hw frog b a kind of medianical piece, 

And DO hie own priodpU worki, 
For he walka when he jumps, and jumpa when be iralkl^ 

That iB— he goei " eteady of jerka." 

Tiien eiog, Ac. 
To walk and to ride at the rerj same time, 

Tlie frog seems bj natm-e inclined, 
For be alwaye etauds up on bis bind legs before. 

And eiti down on two legs behind I 

Then sing, Ac 

I spoke to the frog, ae be eat by the pond — 

Dear ai, and pray how do yon do ) 

When he turned up bii eye, as if to reply. 

Then aaid not a word bat goo goo I 

Tbeoung, Ac 
I jucked np a stick, or a stone, or a Iwick, 
And threw it, and what do yon think I 
He kicked np his heels, and says he. Ho yoD don't. 
And threw blmseU mto the drink t 

Then sing of the right jolly buU-Irog, 

For of jollier birds there are few, 
Ai he sits by tbe eide of Uie mill-pond. 
And sets np his hullabaloo. 



9ii}t jtlaging {lortQ. 

Sol rose troat rest, with smiting bee, lo usher in the day. 
And in her best. Dame Nature drest, looked &ndfal and gttj } 
Aurora, mietrese of the mom, then donned her golden crown. 
And in her robea of loTeliness DpOD the earth looked down ; 
While Sal looked round and winked hie eyea, and somehow teemed lo say — 
" Te birds and flowers and sparkling slreamB, and woods and monataina gay, 
I make ys all acquainted with tha merry month of Hay. 
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dome forth with baskets on jonr ftrma, ^ kda and luocs all, 
And greet vith Bmilea thn gladsome mooth in raisl festivaL 
She briogs yon bairen »ai birds and flowers, come forth to seek litem l 
And let the sweet arbntus deck the brightest, fairest brow." 
Scarce had the glorions king of day thus issoed his oommand. 
When climbing up the eaatem hill was seen a glorioaa band, 
Two OTcbios with the baggage train, marched soberly before. 
And, eating pickles by the way, relieved tlie load they bote; 
The others followed on as best to each one might appear. 
And two ee^med highly satisfied in bringing up the rear. 
So mcident of much import occurred vpoo the way. 
Except puch ordbary ones Be happen every day. 
At last the choaen spot vaa reached, and all looked vainly round 
.To find a seat, hut finding none, they took one on the ground. 
Ifezt, varioni wishes were expressed, a table— or a «hai^- 
But if was always in the way, there Was no table there, 
Ifo programme, order of the day — nought but a bill of fare. 
At length, for want of something else to pass the time away. 
The party balloted awhile to choose the queen of Uay. 
The choice of all ma«t worthily upon OeleaUa fell. 
Her maids of bimor. Flora fair, and gentle bobeL 
An eipeditioa then was sent for flowera to crown the queen. 
Bat truth to tell, the Aowera they found ware rather far between, 
Although the fJairy of the flowers was there the search to lead. 
And constable with stick in hand against a time of neeiL 
But time would foil me to rehaarte in any fitting way. 
The deeds performed, the speeches said, the frolica of that day. 
The table spread upon the ground, the rarious sorts of cheer, 
The way in which the gingerbread began to disappear, 
Hie thieves who stole a loaf of cake and ran away so fast. 
And bcrw they all were followed up sod tried for that at last ; 
Titt ladiea of the jury too, the judge and advocate, 
And jnisoDerti' pathetic speech about their wretched hte, — 
AQ these and mnch besides are doomed onmentiaDed to remain, 
For I must hasten to the close of ^is protracted strain. 
The sun had vailed his gloomy bee and clouds obscured the sky, 
Whfle now a&d then the falling drops proclmmed a tempest nigh. 
A sfHinklmg was not just the thing, so without more delay 
lliey gathered up their flowers in haste and turned their steps away : 
Txiag may sneh pleasant memories still cluster round the pas^ 
And their soul-cheering influence aroond the fiiture cast 
Our wish besides, may those who meet upon that first of May, 
See many a glad return of this «o dear a bdidBy. j. x. l. 

VOL. xvui, 30 
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<E>nt 0itggestion to College 1Axc\)iUds. 

Whoever has read the secood of the ingenious books of the " Oxford 
Graduate" has, if he lives in an American community, at least doubied his 
capacity for misery. Thoroughly converted, as he must be, to the Bus- 
kinian notions of art, how can he walk through our streets and squares 
without sorrow at catching so few glimmers from the Lamp of Sacrifice, 
or Power, or, most of all, of Truth f The bushel which hides the first of 
these grand luminaries is generally wrought into the shape of a cheap 
imitation of an ancient temple, where a colonnade of pine, covered with 
white lead, apes the glories of ancient marble porticoee; the second 
lamp flickers under miniature'basilicas ; and the lamp of truth sends up 
a mere smoke under cathedrals pretending to the dignity of stone, bnt 
known of all men as mere shama in stucco and papier macAe. 

We would not say that there are no exceptions to this flourishing rule, 
for, aa our pen has run along the last two lines, our thoughts Have run to 
two exquisite churches in a neighboring small city where the ideas of 
Ruskin are finely developed, notwithstanding the rather unpoetical and 
unaestJietic occupation of the citizens, viz., trying out whale-oil. Then 
again we have passed, dozens of times, on our pleasant trips from, and 
our dreary journeys to Kew Haven, another specimen, from which shot 
many rays of truth and sacrifice, and whidi promised a strong light from 
the lamp of beauty, when the young trees just planted about it shall 
grow older. 

Then, too, churches come to our mind which violate most rudely 
many vital rulee in aesthetics, but which have a great deal to redeem 
them. The ivy screens upon the sides of our own St. Paul's and Trini- 
ty serve quite well to atone for the pepper-boz towers of the one, and 
the tea-caddy which crowns the other. The beautiful proportions of the 
Centre Church redeem, in some measure, its flimsy materials ; the Col- 
lege Street Church, although its spire, in violation of all rules, merely 
bestroddles the weak portico, and has no other support, is somewhat ex* 
cused by its beauty ; and the'fact that the church inOhapel Street is next 
the Railroad Depot, and thus presents facilities for a rapid separation &om 
its ugliness, to any man of taste whom it has distracted, is quite a good 
ofiset to its miraculous concoction of a Corinthian doorway, a Doric 
portico, semi-Oothic towers, Roman cupolas, nondescript ornaments, and 
Egyptian emblems. 

But, to come to the field of our present investigations — the college 
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gTonnds. We haTe, first, the old buildinga, but aa they pretend to 
nothiDg beyood mere utility, they show no hypooriay. Next to Tnim- 
buli Gallery, which is » poor casket indeed for the treasure it, holds ; still, 
were it twice as ug4y we ehould love it, for it inspired a member of the 
Faculty to declare in Lioonta that there waa OM stuccoed building on the 
college grounds, and, if he could help it, there should never be another — 
a spirit which, if it prevails among our college authorities, is cheaply 
bought, even by such a sham aa the " Gallery," 

The Libraries would surely be abused by a stickler for architectural 
truth, and that alone. Compared in this respect with the library at Har- 
vard, ours are vastly inferior. There we find no stucco masks and no 
wooden cornices or pinnacles. If our memory serves ua, verity hsa such 
complete sway there, that the mullions of their windows are granite, 
where ours are sanded pine, and their woodwork, generally, oak, where 
OUTS is a pine imitation; they have squared granite blacks too, where we 
have sandstone not so perfectly shaped. But in beauty and symm^iy 
of the whole, we consider our building far superior to theirs. Ours gaoi 
what, in such a structure, is of vast aesthetic value, &pile of buildings, 
while theirs is isolated and single in its whole design; ours, from the 
dnt of the atone, is, in the distance, more venerable, while theirs, for 
sixty years to come, will ahow that newish eiterior which cut granite 
retains so long. But it is to neither of our college edifices already men- 
tioned, that we are to call particular attention. Our main subject is the 
castellated structure erected on the northwest corner of the university 
domain, for the Alumni and the Societies. We would premise hero that, 
in this matter, we have taken no small interest. We saw the foundation 
laid, and day after day we watched the different courses of masonry, 
until the building became our old familiar fHend. We expected, as a 
thing of course, that there must be some sham about it — some sanded 
wood battiements — some ^Ise towers and pinnacles, although, when 
we saw the cut stone so plentiful about the entrance, we tremblingly 
hoped the pockets of the Corporation and Societies now long enough to 
place rough stone where it was more needed to protect the work from 
harsh criticism. All the space, however, between the towerk,ia substan- 
tial and true, so are the comer battlements. The mullions of the win- 
dows, too, notwithstanding all that Rusldn taught us about the hate- 
fulneas of anything like the Perpendicular Gothic, are more pleasing than 
we anticipated, since they fill quite a portion of that wonderful void 
which composes so large a portion of the walls of the building. The 
blocks of stone are Urge, and better cut than those in the Library, and 
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the general solidity of the whole atonea for the want of any pretensiooa 
to OTDsment 

The interior of the building', however, is not likely to gain much praise 
for that aolidity which redeems its exterior. We saw, on onr last visit, 
unmistakable preparations for plastering the Society halls, if not the 
hall of the Alumni. This is truly the unkindeat cut of all. Ererybody 
knows how miserably unpapered plaster serves ita purpose on a public 
hail. In a year from its spreading, " the heads of the people" are nicely 
outlined on its surface in a dark greasy pigment, which is anything but 
ornamental. In tvjo yean, cracks and notches diversify it, even if it was 
hard-finished, while the yellow stains, ao sure to come in this damp 
climate, are by no means rare. Trne, it may be said that theee walls 
can be whitewashed ; but, Jint, we do not think that whitening can fill, 
to any good purpose, those inevitable cracks and notches ; ueondly, we 
cannot so soon forget Whewell's morality and our own, as to counte- 
nance any such provocations to pro&Dity, as plawng whitewash whore it 
shall do harm to student broadcloth. But these objections and a thou- 
sand others, are made on the score of morality and utility. Let us look 
at the matter in its bearings on good taste. 

If there is any place where rooms should have just that substantial, ven- 
erable air which iath and plaster cannot give, it is in a structure makmg 
some architectural pretensions, and belonging to an old and honored uni- 
versity. We may fairly look for an t^e of two or three hundred yearn 
for a hall so well built as the one in question. The old chapel, (now the 
Athenaeum,) and South Middle College, have weathered the storms of a 
century, and, although of brick, and subject to much harder wear than 
the new building, are not yet completely worn out. The age, then, 
which the new structure is likely to attain, would really seem to warrant 
some corresponding interior finish. 

Now let us make the pecuniary premises which the condition aad 
usages of the Societies allow, and, on common principles, deduce what 
should be done. The Societies will probably expend in the fitting up of 
their halls, within two or three years, at least a thousand dollan. This 
is low evidently, judging from their past history when single appropria- 
tions of a greater amount have been made, and considering, too, that there 
is pledged to one Society, for this purpose, six or seven hundred dollan, 
which will be quickly ec|ualed by the other. How should this money be 
expended! 

If we follow what has generally been the mode of procedure, there will 
be some narrow sofas covered with h wonderfully scant veneering of thin 
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mahogany : there will be, very likely, some rery poor fresco daubing on 
the plaster ceiling ; there will be, undoubtedly, vast expanses of pine 
painted in sickly imit&tion of a kind of oak never seen by a human 
being. The membera will, undoubtedly, be provided with a cheap 
ma^ificent carpet to trip their feet, and a brassy chandelier to bruise 
their heads. A President's desk, like those at present used, which, in 
order to suit some wonderiul new revelations in architecture, shall con- 
tinually prove its worthlessness for any good purpose, will undoubtedly 
cramp the future presiding officers, and teach all who speak from it hard 
lessons in Christian patience. We will lay a wager that three times as 
much will be spent in curled hair, in seat plush and in curtain cloth, with 
cords and tassels, as in alt the other appointments together. In a word, 
' there will be a room-full of sham, but not one old, substantial thing, to 
embody the spirit of the old Collegiate Gothic with which the massy 
outer doorway had impressed you — a mere repetition of the faded hang- 
ings of the old Linonian without the sanctity of its age, — a second edi- 
tion of the ^re playing on the dirty walls of the Brother's hall, without 
the pleasing and strengthening associations connected with the theatre of 
BO many brilliant contests in wit and eloquence. It may be answered that 
these rooms, even as we have drawn them, (and we appeal to all con- 
cerned if the picture is not life-like,) will serve the main purpose, which 
is, to give a commodious ball for debate, but so did the old halls; so 
would a bam. We presume, however, that something in addition to this 
main requirement is expected ; and now to our idea of a just expenditure 
of the funds which we have supposed each Society likely to use. 

Out of a thousand dollan, we would have enough set aside to give 
temporary, necessary accommodations. The old carpets and furniture 
being used, two hundred dollars would certainly make the room habita- 
ble for five or six years. Thia having been done, let the remaining eight 
hundred be set aside for some spe«fio purpose, and some more worthy 
purpose, loo, than mere upholstery. A large portion, indeed the whole 
might be spent on a ceiling and wainscoting of black-walnut, substantial 
enough to last as long as the building will be used, and with such carv- 
ing, here and there, as would raise College taste in the estimation of every 
visitor. In a few years, other things, each the best of its kind, would be 
added piece by piece. One year would give the ability to add a worthy 
President's desk, massive and carved into keeping with the surounding 
architecture ; another year, seats solid and beautifuL Still another, some- 
thing in the way, perhaps, of a chandelier of which the Society need not 
bo ashamed ; and when the time comes, according to the process just set 
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forth, Bomathing rich in that vhich U of least account — cushions and 
hangings. 

All this could be done were it not that our Societies are in too great 
haste to become magnificent — a haste perfectly absurd, for there will be 
time enough — a haste which sickens one when he remembers what it has 
done for edifices, making such preteDaioDB as Trinity and Grace Churches 
of New York, in the first of which the worshiper of Eternal Truth has an 
equivocation overhead, and in the last a lie all around. The plan we 
would see adopted, is the plan of the men who built the glorious old 
cathedrals and town-halls of continental Europe, where one generaUon did 
one grand, substantial thing, and the next another, until there grew up the 
noble edifices we now see. So would we have each College generaUon 
make some single contribution and take pride in it There is then 
a legitimate growth — slow but Mire — proved by all natural analogy, the 
only growth worth our trouble. 

Let us not, then, spread our Sodety energy, in our fiint attempts, over 
too great a sur&ce. Do not let us, by thus trying tD do everytbing at 
once, cram our halls with shabby-genteel furniture, which, in a dozen 
years, will be replaced throughout with new, but let ua make additions, 
little by little, as we can, which shall last long enough to become venera- 
ble. By the present system we inherit nothing of interest, but if the 
system just hinted at had been adopted, we might now have, in our halls, 
walls and furniture of intense interest Could we introduce viutots 
among the veritable seats occupied by the greatest men of the Repub- 
lic during their stay here, — could we point out the walls and roof 
beams as those which echoed their youthful eloquence — could we show 
even the old clock that ticked off the time allotted them, would not our 
halls have an infinitely greater value than at present ! Would not this 
be worth more than worn out hair-cloli cushioning and scratched ma- 
hogany veneering, which, no matter how much loaded with the dust of 
ages, or marred by the scars of centuries, in appearance, could not, in 
sober reality, date back twenty years ! w. 
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tijt gong of tlje Comet. 

Th« Fira-God o'er Cli»idsa'> plmw 

One hMTealj joumny more baa roHtd, 
And, from his ire»t«ni wa-grsTe, ataiiu 

Eadi grtmj mound and mead «[lh gold : 
At tha bright dalphiD'a coIck' glowi 

Thrice gorgeom vitb ita final breath, 
lbs Rre-Qod'a evening radiance tbrows 

Divine iMplendeoce o'er his death. 
Now the soft, melloT, aunabine bright 
BatlieB the whole plain wilh roey light, 
And purple, gold, or crimaoo fire, 
lUumeBeach huicbtegt gruay afHra. 
Not alowlj slant theae level rays 
Aloft, but etill their daxzling blue 
Beams with a solteaing splendor on 
The grave ot flJlen Babylon, — 
Now, theae (all mounde are chill and daric. 
Though here and there one silver spark 
Behind its matee, haiig* lingering yet 
On some tall dome or minaret 
Id yon proud Baghdad; till at last, 
Chased by the darkening shade that &at 
Climbs the white spire, it but adiH'DB 
The highest aesanfa sacred boms. 
Then upward eboots. — The day is goo* ; 
The loud muezsin's moumfol tone 
Biogs from the highest minaret, 
"AJUhAlbar! Thesunis letl" 

Bat while within the dty'a vsH 

The &iihful thoasands hear iha eall, 

'Wlko is it, at this aacred hour, 

What Jewbh dog, or Christian Giaonr 

Who lies beneath (ha plaatain-tree 

Without, nor bows the reverent kneel 

Alas I Ai Hassam's Moorish name 

Could naught but Moslem birth proclaim, 

Yet he, who oft by clash of lel 

Hath chased the flying mfidel. 

Now wandera banished, outcast, lone, 

In ^^i of Baghdad — tmee hia own 1 

Thoogfa deep biadraughti of FeiKan lar«, 

Aj kmgad hia thirsty soql for man, 
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SparniDg, in ipito the finknni'i thrMti, 

Vatjvitiea tad amuletB 

Himself b*d dued the veil to dnw 
Which mjaticlBm bu ever tbroirn 

O'er Allah's vorld, aod Allah's Uw, 
And plocked new swesti, before unlmmm — 

Had dared to thmk each iparUing star 

Hut spangled o'er Bight's vest of blM 
A glorious vorld of light, afar 

Did its rerolTing course pursue. 
But ah I too sooD bj many an age 
He read this bright, celestial page. 
Doomed bj the Callph'a stern eommand 
I'o lire — lilie the foul leper — bauned — 
Since these strange docUines must, if true, 
The Oheben' hellish riles renew, 
Aud light those etaradoiiDg fires 
Blood-queucb^d b; their Uoslem sires. 
Three lonely, fsmished days hare paaaed 
Since Baghdad heard his footsteps last 
Hove reverent to the holy masque. 
Or gaily ia the cool kiosk 
Dsnce to the music vild add sveet 
Of tymbalon and riraleet : — 
Alone, in Tiew of Baghdad's towers : 
Famished, where red pomegrarate bowers 
Blase like a gory scimetar 
'Mid groves of palm and tall chenar. 
Bat now, when leares the nigbtiDgale * 

Her day-bower in pomegranate groves, 
AimJ seeks ber in the starlight pale 

Tbe tufted palm so well she loves, 
AJ Hassan feels his sufferings cease 
And o'er bim steak refreshii^ peace 
As when the sad nyctantbes' Sower f 
Breathes fragrance at the sunset bonr. 
Now with less painful step he walks 
Among the oriakliug, reedy stalks 



" The Dlglillii[sle iLngi fKou the pomegraiuts gnrtt In Ihe dsj Ume, mi from Bit lottlHt 
la at night." — BMuPt M^po—vi aathoiitf shiDh Ur. Bhakipeue probablr dU not nmnill, 



lonightlngile: • • • • 

iha ilngi on ron pcmegruute tree." 

Sonne andJuUeltin, S. 
llcb begiu to iprtad Its rlob odor alMt mnteU'—Xiltl* 
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"Vnadt like k &lDg«d border Mem 

Where 'Hgiu hnrli hu arrowy atreMti, 

Climbs the ■teepbenh: tbeniinkB torwt 

ITMth ■ tall plane-tree'i qniTning crett. 

Sunk in a lediai^ diriaa 

Jibe tbftt of Sbinu' golden wii]& 

Still hii eld lore 'vithin him bnriu. 

And (rtill bii ardent gate he tanu 

To thoae bri^t, glorioni heavens above 

He dared to reverence — dared to lore. 

Aa in that fearfol dream he lies 

Andbeavemrard tnrna bii dyii^ ejee, 

Hi* lenMi cbange: thoie worlds of light 

Vo mwe aalnta alme bis ^bt : 

A B«w, stomge joy bia apirit leels 

Aa in avee^ atlverf nambere steala 

HarmonlotB o'er hie raptnred eorg 

A diMited mosio of the apherei I 

But aee ! O'er thoee dark mounds, the haont 

Of many a learftil Deeve and Qbole, 
Still a new si^t appears, to damit 

Al Easaan'* ilarad(»ing aooL 
Aa darkling op the vaolted sky 

Bisea the glittering veil of Night, 
What ttnuige celestial portent high 

Lifts its long belt of anowy light — 
Ita head high o'er Chaldea's plain. 
Far, &r behind its daxzting train t 
Al Hassan's brain seems still to ring 
With (hat sweet, fearful murmuring. 
But feels a thrill more fearful still 
Though sweet aa song of Isbavtl, * 

On I on! on 1 

By world, and planet, ftnd son, 
In the glorious glee of my majesty 
My cflaBsless course with resistless force 

And lightning speed I run. 

tTntamed, uncurbed, and ttea 

Aa I rove wherever I list 
In my headlong chase o'er the realms of space 
No laws bind me with their stem decree 
like the sluggish plaaets snd moons that I see 

Content that they only eiist. 



Lll God's cm\atu."—Sal4. 
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I hnrl proud, wilbenDg 100111 

At eatii dull, drom; olod. 
Vat 4mga to plod ia tlia path once trod 
Aa they in the tnek for agei vara. 

But DO killdlillg BpUk of MDluttOIl VMDU 

Heir hMTf , gnm, nutarul fontu. 
Or (eeliiig definnu by iti pMnouta staQM 
He dull, dead ealm of tbecMaelna paalm 
Which, nntaatii^of joy attd nomMmog of htuni, 
lo tbair alow, ataid march they ehant 

They kaow not, tbOM doll, trained dolU, 

The raptnra the Comet fseli 
With hii form ao gt/aat and thin to haimt 
The slow, Bore atars, and witli menaee lad tanmi 
Hou pale scored orbi from their path to dMmt 
Idka anbroben eolta, with fearfiil jolta 

In the eobereat pliuiet-wlieel*. 

But the Tandering Comet, I, 

EznlllDg in ragrant glee, 
Leave gladly to thoae their dullard lapoM ; — 
To them be the elow, alaggiih life that they choee. 

Bat my own merry roving to me. 

Flj, fly, fly ! 

Through orbit, by orb and moon. 
Not a moon dot an orb bat I htuHe hj 
OrpBoaeif Iliat,or diatant ornigfa, 
A* hitlier and thtlher in space I hie, 
Some prank to play, or some miadiief lo apy, 

Qmck appearing, and vaniahing noo. 

Now near &» red, r^al ann 

For a moment in ave I atand, 
Wbose dazzling disc aioce last I newad. 
Since laat at whose te^ble dirone latood. 
The nlmoet alar round it» orbit grand 
Strong-curbed by that mystic, majestie band, 

Kre^eore full timea has run. 

And I pause, and I list, andlgate: 
And I gaze from thia ceolral, imperial placa 
O'ar the wide, wide waste of limitless apsoe. 
And I see round me, prood Sun, and round tbee 

In a fearful, wildering maie. 
Moon, planet and world reaistlesaly whirled 
Li the old, worn paths in which flrst they were hurled, 
And on they hasta in the wid^ wide waste, 
Aa thmigh the wodd's raced and were chadng and diased ; 
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So the globe* of fii«-'blocid ooone •bog 

llie itury *rt«r)M bright 

Bat I pMiie, Mid I g*M, Mid Ibaar; 

And I hit vith ■ rtrangs delist 
Tq the heavenly humoDj, elaar and (tmog. 
While apace ring* oat with the ohoral MUg 

Of eaeh lilroy-Tocal aphve ; 
And I Uit, vhile oeleitial tjmptuxMt 
Boll thimdertiig domi the raat abjBs, 
And the melody swelli like myriad belli 
Id a jabOant chime of awfd knella 

Load toUiiig dewn (he limitlaH : — 

But nreeping, rolling back 
Li tnmnltiioaa iorge Iiom the fkrtheat verge 

Of the drcUng Zodiac, 
To (hie flood of harmonj diTiae, 
In a plaintive minor cmne fltaina divintr 
fVom the remote lone-wandering orbe, 
'Whose Tavei vith that jabilant flood combing 
Sweetly to soften and eadl j refine 
Tbt great ooundeea which its muuc absorbs. 

Bo I gaze, ao I list as I panso ; 
Bnt now slowly I turn from mj poet so bright, 
'Whence aronnd and above into Ai(hamleii night, 
From the central orb ahoote the thidc deoM li^^t i 

And Iqthlf I turn, bocanee 
I have lingered too long at the terrible ihrinev 
I have listened too Lmg to the strains divine, 
Ohimed by the melodioni stars that shioe 

Urough the crystal diapbone ; 
For for, fitr too bri^it, in its whelming migh^ 
Is the hot, bat light for a comet's weak sight, 

And I feel in his proud Him^nin, 
The Sim-Ood my airagant nearness to spam. 
And nnwiUing, awe^trickeo, I feel that I torn. 

Driven on )^ an voknown power; 
WhUe all my particles thrill azid burn. 

And I moan, as I tremble and cover; 
And slowly, reluctantly sweeping aloo^ 
I keep tone with my waiUng, deporting Hisg, 

In the heavenly symphony ; 
And dUnined is the sheeti of my glittermg train. 
And ita lordly length begins to wane, 
As it ^ndders and shrinki in its flaunting vain. 
And fluttars in fear fton me. 



Digmzefl by Google 



THX eOKO OF TUB COUKT. P^^yt 

F«r, Ur, ttz. 

Id the depUu of tha infinite, 
yrhere the white-winged oir of the &rtbMt atu 

Wheels on its clmut biigbC — 
Beyond where the grand utd matle; bott 

Of the eoDBtellatiQDB Btaod, 
Each one at hie ancient kioglj poet. 
Unmoved, when the DDiveree cbaogw moat, 
Bf Time'i remoraeless hand — 
Beyond where Owon proodly beara 

Hie mace aod srord before myiiad globes — 
Where tha zona that the cinctured ViaaiN Tears, 

Otaepe brightly around her spu-Ming robes— 
Vhere the boms of Tacbus arc irhite with foam, 

And tbe Iiion's eyes flash beareoly flame, 
And the prowling Beak aeema still to roam. 

Id qaest of the planets bo scared and tame— • 
Where blaies the Scobpion's blood-red star, 
And the Bearer spills stars from his iratar-jar ; 
I turn my eyes and I turn my conrse, 
Imnit speed me on with unUring force, 

Aod I may not test, until 
I baTe pissed vhere these terrible warders stand. 
Beneath, above, and on every band. 
To gnsrd tbe botmds of tbie system grand, 

Wltb menace so fearfnl and still ; 
Till I lave and cool my withered form 
That was scorched in a region all too warm, 

Like a moth in tbe candle's flame, 
In that crystal sea of eternal day 
Which milliooB of millions of leognes away, 
Appears bet a milk-pale chariot-way, 

For beinge of heavenly Irante. 
And I may not rest, though my wavy trsjn 
Be shattered and torn in my toil of pain, 

As I da«h by the rolliog apheres — 
Hough &ir Tenus spread bar witchingest wile% 
AjTftyed in her loveliest starry smile^ 
Though Imperial Jove in his sweeping night, 
With each glorioos full-orbed satellite. 
Bear fiercely down my impulse lights 

And stay me for scores of yeaie, 
I mast thither beod my weary flight 

Where the Galaxy's tide appears. 

Seel Mel seel 
What bright, lair thing is this, 
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So fair tuid bri^k^ it miut nmlj be 

Tba mbode of Hrenat Uisa. 
1^ a glorione globe of [nireat grsBD, 

Whore ill &oa peepa oojl; through 
It« fleecy cIood-veQi tilf ery aheeo. 
And there Tolls tad (oBMe in froUceoma apleen, 
Tat lovinfilj tHagi to its orb, I ween, 

Ad OEean of dark deep bine. 
Til the Eabth — romid the Sen that ceotree sl^ 

Ti* the toTelieet orb that rolla, 
Bat nobler fv than ead) rolling ball 

la it* freight of precioiu soula ; 
For mightier &r tbao the mightiest etar, 

Are thoea myriad spirite there ; 
And I pine to think how frail im are. 

And would Mn their earthlinese share. 
For when ptaoeta and bodb shall fade away, 

To original chaos gifen. 
For them commeocee eternal day 

With the Author of aU in Hearen. 

Slowly the phantom sinks behind the hill, 
Wbile new, strange hopea Al Hassan's bosom fill, 
That from hie clay bia bruised soul should rise. 
To lire when elan are faded Iromthe akiea. 



iHtmorabUia Halmsia. 

JUNIOR EXHIBITION. 



," by 0*BaoLL Odtub, Windham, 

5. Kesertation, " Atheoian Democracy ud Modem Bepnblicanism," by HmiT 
E-HowLUTD, Widp<dt,y.H. 

8. Oratkm, ■■ The Hi^uenots," by Thoui O. Bitoh, Siamford. 
4. Diseertation, " Our Indabtednase to the Sixteenth Century," by Bdwakd 
WiLBiaro&oE LinBEBT, Ne» York City. 

6. Oration, " Archimedes," by William Rexd Euhiah, Ntia York Oils- 
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6. Oration, " The Pupilage of Satioa»," by Hokitio W. Bmown, Burditt, y. Y. 
'7. DiasertAtion, " The OtKiflicta of an Inquiring Mbd," hj Willum B. Dwiqbt, 

5. Ontion, " Rome oniiler tlie 'Bxapeian, and Boom nader the Popee," bj 
WiLUAH EimiHisoH, (7A«ter Oa, Pa. 

t. DieserUtioa, " The Orandear of life," by Jobk Mnjtox Woloott, TTmC 

10. Dissertation, ■■ War ia iti Relatuin to the Fr^tbm of OlTiliaatioti,'' hj Jomt 
C. Shacexltobh, Qlatgotc, Mo. 

11. IMaMztalioDt "CervuiteB,' by Alkxaudk. Stiveeisoii Twomsli, SoiUm, 
Mai,. 

12. DiBseitatioD, " Hie Trne Thinkar," by Stabb H. Hiohols, Danbury. 

IS. DissertatioD, ' Obaracteristici of the Preaaot Age,' by Bivkbti Juor 
BaisioLL, JtTau^afucjfc.*' 

14. Diaaertation, "IlieOhanclerof Tbanaa Je&arB«i,''by Abbam Euaoi Bild- 
wtN, GornKoU. 

le. Orattoo, "The TJnioii of Batboaiaraii tad Friueiple,'' by Buccix Walkbb, 
Domtington, Pa. 

15. Diasertation, "Tbe Lifliienee of Scianee in Uie UodificfttioD of Labtw," by 
EaBBnn TS. Wan^ iV^m Font CUy. 

II. OratJoD, " The Zing bebintl llie Throae," by Qtouai F. Nichols, Gnenfitld. 
IS. OratioD, "Hacesies in FhUosopby," by,LiMUEL Stodohton Poiwjkm, Salt 
Windtor. 

Afternoon. 

1. Greek Oratioo, " Aiarllas Jr Oifi^nTliXiiii Iwl iiixf wafofSruv," by WiLiiUC H, 
Fbin, Caariejton, S. (7. 

2, Dissertation, " Onr Cionntry,' by Jtme WnxuM Hosno, Bedford, N. T. 

8. Disseitation, "Trae Manbood," by Stxtabt L. Woodtobd, Neu York City. 

4, Oration, "Chailemagna," by Okbo> 0. Bpibbow, CoUketter. 

G. Xtiaaertation, " Invention and Reason," by EaAsrvB Lnutr Di Fonnv, Water- 

6. Oratioti, " Hernando Oortea," by Oiorqi Di FoBBn' Lobd, Jfea York OUy. 
' "I. OratJOD, " Sbellay," bj J. Mobqan Sjbth, Olaifmbury. 

8. Difioertation, "Tbe AUddle OUsses," by JoasfH WABBin Wilson, Ifatiek, 
Man* 

9. Diaaertation, " WiUiam Wilbeiforce," by John Wouthikotoh Hookke, Neu 

10. Oration. "Tbe Manifest Deatinj," by Willabo Oumna Fues, PaidoeVt 
Grove, HI 

11. OrvtioD, " Wbat fha Tree* Say," by Liunin E Form, £oci^>nt Jit 

12. Poeni, " Zenobia," by Jaues Kittbeihie Lohbabd, Springfield, Malt. 

18. Dissertation, "The Trinmpbs of the Baconian PUloaopby,* by Javxs 
EmvABD Rains, Naihville, Tmn. 

11. Fbilosopbical Ontion, " The Conventional," by Wiluav Ebmbt Nouui, Jr., 
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DEATH OF ALEX F. OLMSTED. 

At B meetJDg of tLe Stadenti in the Department of niiloiophy and the Arts, 
held MaDda;, Ma; 9t)i, to exprew their Mstiments in leUtion to the decease of 
their Ute fsltov atudent, Mr, A. F. Oloutad, the fbllowing preamble and leBolDtiana 
■were nnaiiimonBl j adopted : — 

'WHiaBAS, in the all-wiBe coanaele of our Heaveclj Father, it baa pleased him to 
remore from lu b; death, Alexander Fisher Olmsted, late a member of thi* 
Department — 

Remlvtd, That while we bow before the hand that smit«a us. we deeply deplore 
tlie loss to DB of a friend, whose diepoaition so pre-eminently amiable and generous, 
and whoee characteristic willingness to oblige at wbateier sacrifice, have endeared 
hiiQ to the recollection of all vho knew him; and we legret the loss to the world 
of one just in the bloom of manbood, whoee scientific attainmenta, untiring iodustrj, 
and firm CIiristiaD principles, gaie so fair a promise of a oseful and honorable life. 

Retolvtd, That to the afflicted family we tender our heartfelt sympathies, aod 
tnut tliat ia their bereaTemeot they will find much coosolatioD in the fuU aasuraou 
ve hare, that what is onr present loss has been to bim an eternal gain. 

Seiolvsd, That aa a mark of respect for tLe memory of the deceased, we will 
wear the usual badge of mourning for thirty daya • 

Hetottud, That a copy of these resolutioDB be transmitted to the latiuly of the 
deceased, and to the press for publication. 

0. D. SEaopTAN, CbairmuL 



Cbitor'B aiable. 

! XMor not so nmeh tnm edo, la pnbllih, u tna tSo, b> eat, 
1 to which he uteeuu hinuelf uU«d."— TAs Btgloui fojxr). 

AsD in good sooth, gentle reader, die present is an occasion when peculiarly tb« 
IGdilor would £uq "esteem hlEnself called" to the occupation above alluded to^ 
rather than that other which public Bentiment osually assigns him. Still, howerer, 
nppoaed to an entrancing Tiuon of indolent after-dinner repose, there rise up before 
the mental sight of Uie unhappy Editor, grim visions of the deril uoappeased, of an 
' appreciating public" etem^y embittered with disappointment, of the entire 
ediloiial torpi, " fierce as/uur furies," wreaking dire vengeance on the delinquent. 
Here though, in this last group of the fearful picture, there is euggeated to me ona 
thought of consolation, for am not I, or (for an Editor must be either egotistic or 
w^otistic) are not we at least the equivalent of that dread groop 1 Are not the 
indiTidualiwattbispresent emphatically the Bored of Editorsl (7K«r«'i where I 
hailve^ them.) 
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Ibis last Buccesaful Ball; of humor however, hath a ««latai7 effect on the Editor, 
and causetb him to wax good humored, go that he concedeth that perhap* he bath 
performed the one duty to lach ao Biteot doiiiig rikcatioii, that he cannot CMnplain 
that the other duty cometh now. 

And as to that vacatioo, reader mme, how did ^u upend it I Alas t poor felloir, 
you couldn't aaiwer if you would — you don't know the pleaaure and the dignity of 
wielding "that tremendous engine, the public press ;" but you may be interested 
to know how the Editor spent it — which waa in ruatication. The Editor oerer 
tiied this in term-time, but is so well pleased with the experiment in vaeatjon, that 
he ie firmly reeolTed to try it this very term, N. B. After Presenlatiou Day. 

It was a very cahn and unimpassioiied style of pleasure, was this rnralizing, very 
like one long, blissful after-dmuer iteita, of at least two weeks duradon. There wM 
quiet lounging on eofaa "in the house," and placid discourse with them, (with 
whom !) there was unscholarly and discursive, but very racatton-like reading- where- 
ever-he ■lika4 in the forty octavos of the " Living Age"— and what a store of 
every tliiog good in reading is that for vacatloo times or all times 1 Surely a tana 
must almost live an age to be salted with the product of the last two lustmnu. 
There were sleepy May-day strellings, diversified occasionBlly with episode of 
interest. Such was that In which the Editor, remote from " home," and overtaken 
I^ a shower, seeks shelter in a friendly farm-hoase ; the good-wife in the pArlor- 
IdtcheD, in the midst of pie-makiog, striketb up with the "college yonng gantle- 
man " a conversation unto edificaiion on the state of religions feelmg at the 
University, who however speedily bendeth bis gaze toward a somewhat nn-rtiral 
and comely damsel, apparently of " sweet sixteen " or a little beyond, on the other 
side the fire-place, who tendeth with almost maternal care a bright-eyed youugster, 
whom the Editor at once deddes to be die &ir damsel's youngest brother. Editor 
admires the filial aSectica which thus assists the parental culinary efibrte — and ex- 
claims, (mentally.) "Felix i»-etate natal" Enters at once into animated dis- 
course 00 babiee in general ; endeavoring to show his knowledge of the subject, is 
somewhat surprised at the indignation his paUt« inquiries meet with, when fae 
asks bow many teeth the baby has, and whether it cao walk yet, (baby betweeit 
three and four months old ;) succeeds in mollifying indignation by giving baby his 
watch to play with, end allowing it, after frantic efforts to dash the wstdiupon the 
hearth, to practice gymnastica in his (Editor's) hair. (N. B. Ei^tor has hy nature 
about on equal affection for babies, toads, sod snakes.) Editor concludes after a few 
minutes more that, though not given to self-flattery, it would not be going too for to 
say that he had made a decidedly favorable impression. Proceeds very skillfully to 
turn the convereation upon country lif^ and ecenery; quotes from Horace, (in 
English,) " fortimati nimium," Ac, " Oh yea, bnt I don't live in the country now. 
Fve only been up home for llie last five or six weeks for a visit," (Dreadful sus- 
picion flits vaguely across the Editor's mind.) "Indeed) Q,uite a long stay in the 
country, especially at this season T' Damsel, (smoothing the horrid little baby's 
bald bead,) " Yea. Quit« so. I presume my husband will think so, when ha seea 
me next week." Editor walks to the door, and aorveys the clouds — thinks the rain 
has beld up so far that it will do for him to go on. Turns to make porting salnto- 
timi to the old lady in question,~'Bees her in the act of taking the first batch fi'om the 
oveu ; singular coicddeDce, they were just done ! Editor relates bis adventurei 
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upon »tT)Tiog ketM ; it unabla to im what " the gait ' find to bugfa st m tliam — 
A« <]idii'c Iso^ t 

Tbe Editor, bowsrer, Wm abo eqnaWaiuBm — tbftt ia, be indnlgM ia azteiMn* 
wtpaditiaoB oa pony-back. (Editor dadisee totianatohow hamakaa.^iHfoiUBMa]' 
Mt tba nuHmtaiooaB* ridge, bj eonrteaj called tbe back, of a eertaiQ elephantiDe 
•Bival, taken for tba ooeaaloD from mcra oaefd agriealtiiral enidOTinent, and baw 
vitboat a single moment of prepaMtion, he ia lannebed fica the back of his f aitbfnl 
> (qn. ooarsar t) oo to bis omi back, and Tecorering Umwlf to an indi«&et 
; lika "Qaadrnpedante," Ac, he walka borne not qnite three 
tnilee, a good deal " OKire in aoiroir than in anger." Editor dtn't like to think ef 
tbia — 't-TBs to discreditable to the horse; but he resalred then and there to itlck to 
CIk pooy in future— it didn't aaem to be hit gift to >tidc to the bcTie.) 

Ponj succeeded however admirablj ; in fact, be seemed (o throw bimstlf, ((A«tw 
tba aeote otmaven will diacerri wherein he differs from his projectile predeoessor.) 
Uomited on Ponj tbe Editor makes triumpbal progreases through the streets of 
«Terj TiUoge vithiatoo miles' radius, and finds it rny easy to "pbansj tbe 
feelinz " of Napoleon enleriog Tienna. He takei ako a grks delight, when qoea- 
tioned as lo the proprietorship of tbe noble charger, in flinging a qnotetion from 
Horace at the defeoselees skull of his impolite interrogator, " Fone mmm est," and 
tbeti pegging along the road at a rate that leares to the astoniahed roitic a view 
oa\j of a coDfased maze of tail and bush; fetlock (N. B. The word "coroed" 
eTidentl; derived from that oonfnaed state of tbe brain in which it is said to b* 

To Bay nothing of the occasional relaxation of a Sunday, in storing out of eotm- 
taoaiiee a large joung lady of decided peraans] appearaaOBiirira "wabbled" IsUie 
choir, the EMitot was in the country long eoouf^ to appreciate and enjoy tl>« 
foUowing touching lines from a " cotrompflrj " down Sooth. They are suggested 
by the cnmplaiat of a Colonel or Judge Somebody (every body in that part of 
Georgia is either jndicial or inilitarj) that some scouadrel had been slitting tbe eoti 
of his darling pig, with the evident intention of "cutting and coming again." In 
other words, he had served poor piggy precisely as melancholy servod the youth . 
IB Gray's Xlegy — had ■ marked Mm for bis own.* Hear the indignant bunt of 
bMutfelt aympathy :— 

".Oh, tnr ftu, sbm i^iDdliwid'i hmr, 
Ya'vefeen onrfaDdiat bc^a d«ar; 
Te never raised a oalt or ntw, cr 



To glad lu Tlth Ita nuui; tjt. 



■ VaeooldnlBiMllttnttiei^r 

The aboTB drerflows with tenderness ttod pathos ; tbe great Weat, howsrer, wHI 

surpass it in traa sablimit;. We have before nt a amall dieet autitled * The Light 
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